If High Finance
Were Turned Red
HOBGOBLIN of Bolsbevik finance
in Americs is raised by Ceorge
Kibbe Turner in his quasi-prophetic novel,
Red Friday. The tale is told by the Rev,
J. Appleton Todd, a disciple of Christian
socialism, a familiar of the bourgeoisic
(the cant terms of Marxian insurgence
sbound in the text), a cletgyman without
a charge, apparently. Tt toncerns the ar-
rival in New York of a Russian Bolshevik
who proposes to bring sbout the down-
fall of the very rich and the ncar rich
and the eleyation to power of the prole-
tariat through the operation of what s
siyled here the “plot of debt™—a phrase
which we should imagine had its origin
in the finaneial prograiame of Lenine and
Trotzky as we have read of it in the news-

paper cables from Russia.

Plangénev, as this mysterious, n'l-
knowing and allepowerful Russian is
called, seeks to use as the instrument lo
fashion his plot of debt one Stephen
Black, an enormously rich and important
Wazll Street manipulator. Plangone:'s
scheme is based on “the new power of the
proletariat, the power of creating public
debt—of destroving and confiscating pri-
vale property by popular vote” The
Bolshevik's scheme, which is far too in-
volved to follow here, iz to have Black ret
90 per cenl. of the proceeds of lis plan,
while Plangonev gets 10 per eent for Lis
“fund of freedom,” which 1; expended for
the ultimate triumph of the proletariat

A labor agilator is dragzed into the
plot and drugged out of it agumn by *!
simple deviee of letting him drink wood
aleohol for liguor. Stephen DBlack s
driven to the edge of denth on the day
of finanemal Yuin designed for the bour-
geosie of the United States in general,
and styled by Plangonev Red Friday.
Parson Todd, after being confronted with
the actual harvest of his de'ving in the =o-
cial revolution, is eompelled to admit that
what man has built up nnder the preseat
order is not so evil a structure after all.
And just when Plangonev thinks he 1s
going to marry Stephen Blaek's beautiful
dsughter on thst fatal Friday she take<
a leaf oul of the book of the “direet ac-
tionists” mnd kills him in the library of
aer father’s home.

Evidently sceing no other way ount of
the mess he has written things into, Mr.
Turner falls baek on the threadbare Ae-
viee of having bourgeoisie and proletariat
in the United States elamor jointly for a
returm to the “old ways” in which tle
Bolsheviki had no place. This very tiute
tale has only one thing in its favor. It
shows that Bolshevik principles and prae-
tices do nol originate at the bottom, but
at the top, a thing that too many by-
standers at the comtemporary speeticle
in Rubsia are likely to fail to perceive.

RED FRIDAY. By Groscs Kmssz Troases.
Little, Brown & Co. $1.40.

In London they are more weary of
war fietion than we are supposed to be,
which is saying u great deal. “The novel
has one good point,” says the Pall Mall
Gazette's reviewer of a novel Americans
have yel fto hear of; “the war s nol
mentioned once in all 11s 300<0dd pages”
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A Composite Roosevelt

NEpof the first tellings of what 1s
likely to be a many time told tale

15 & biographieal narmative, or anecdotal
biography, of Col. Neil
Maclntyre. The book makes no pretem-
sion to by a eomplete boigraphy, but man-
ages in h' small space to review briefly
the uu_l:'-’m#ng
eareer, .uui_;pf his polities]l and social
philosophy: and aceomplishment, and

Roosevell, by

features in his hife and

great deal of the guality of the man as
revealed in many stories and anecdotes.
The book is called Greatheart, from Kip-
ling’s fine tribute at the time of his death:
“It is as though Bunyan's Mr. Greatheart
had died in the midst of his pilgrimage,
for he was the gmtesl proved Ameriean
of his generstion.”

Col. Roosevelt's biographers are fortu-
nate in that he himself has left a tolera-

« bl complete record of his life; in lus auto-

biogrdphy and in bgoks like Romch Life
and the Hunting Trail, The Rough Rid-
ers, African (iame Trails and Through
the Braziliay Wiiderness, a last adven-
ture that probsbly hastened his death;
and in more recent volumes on the sub-
jeet of the war, containing his confession
of faith and of patriotism.

Mr. Maclntyre bas made interesting se-
lections from all these books and from
other ‘sourees to deseribe the different
phases of & great eareer and a picluresque
personality. It is interesting to learn that
what Col. Roosevelt lost in his Western
ranching experiences ($100,000) be
gained in a single vear from his writings.
“Rill" Sewall, the Maine guide and one
of Mr. Roosevelt’s partners in Lis eattle
raasing vepture, has said it was his habit
to share all of his profits with his partners,
but that he assumed all the losses himself,
When Rooscvelt first went up into the
Maine woods, when he was 18, his tutor
told Sewall to wateh him, a3 he would go
unlil he dropped ratber than admit a
hmit to his endurance. “Bill" says le
took a lot of watching.

Wherever Col. Roosevelt went in the
West we read that it alwayvs took him a
day or two to live down his spectacles
But he always made good, and roughed
it with the roughest. Mr. MacIntyre re-
lates that one night in a small cow town

the only hotel accommodation was two
double beds, already occupisd by thres
men. Roosevelt took the vacant half bed

and turned in.

“Two hours later a lantern flashed in
his face and he awoke to find himselt
staring into _the muszle of a revolver.
Two men bent over him. ‘It ain’t him!
said one, and the nexi moment his bed-
fellow was covered by their guns, and

one of them smud, persuasively:
Bill, don’t make a fuss, bul come along

‘Now,

quiet.””
a trwin.

Miglhty tree chopper that Col. Roose-
velt was, compared with most of us, he
did not besitate to tell a story on himself,
indieating, as Dr. Johnson would say of a
woman presching, or a dog walking on its
hind legs, that he did pretty well, consider-
ing. He tells how onee when on n wood
chopping expedition he overheard some
obe ask Dow, a rapehman bred in the
Maine woods, what the total eut had been.
Iow, uneonscious that be was within hear-
ing, said:

“Well, Bill ent down fifty-three, I eunt
forty-nine and the boss, he heavered sev-
enteen.”

Mr. Roosevelt explained that the eream
of the jest lay not in the smaller number
of trees to his evedif, bul in, the compari-
son of his amstenr chopping with the
laborious gnawing of the beaver.

(Gen. Wood writed an introduction for
the hook, and a sketeh of Wood himself
is included, and an aececount is given of
the. friendship between him and Roose-
velt and their similar ideals. Before the
war with Spain the two were known in
Washington as “The War Party,” and
resident MeKinley used to say to Wood :
“Well, have you and Theodore declared
war vet?" The death of McKinley, "Mr.
MacIntyre holds, only hastened a goal
that was already in sight when Col.
Rooscvelt was Assistant Seeretary of the
Nary, or even before. He killed his first
buck before he was 14, his first big bull
movse before he was 17, and before he
was 23 be had plunged into politics. His
eareer was # erescendo of suceesses until
Woodrow Wilson defeated Wim, first for
the Presideney and later in his desire to
toke an active part in the great war.

This laiter, Mr. MacIntyre saye, was
the greatest disappointment of his life,
But what Peter Dunne onee prophesied
came true and was ecompensalory: “Colo-
nel, one of these days those boys of
yvours will be putting the name Hoose-
velt on the map.” A brief aeccount is
given of the five service stars, one of
them gold, that Col. Rooscvelt was en-
titied to wear.

The bagk is illustrated with many cx- .
cellent pliotegraphs, including J. N. Dar-
ling's popular eartoon published at the
time of his death, ealled “The Long
Trail™  The book stself i3 not unlike the
combination photograph, showing a mul-
titude of Roosevolts in churacteristic
|roses.

Bill was wanled for holding up

GREATHEART: THE LIFE STORY OF
THEODORE ROOSEVELT., Ry Nen=
MacIvryee Willism Bdwin Budge.

“The Woodcraft Boys
HE WOODCRAFT BOYS AT SUV-
SET ISLAND js Liilian Elizab.th

Roy's latest addition to her popular wood-
craft series. This time the name of oue

who is dear to all woodcralters appears
in collaboration—M. ¥. Hoisington. To-
gether the authors describe a summer
as lived by a group of young people after
their own hearts on an island in the Pe-
nobseot.
to spend a summer in Maine may taste its
joys through these pages, and those who

Boys and girls who are not a%le

are may become fully prepared to meet

its cmergencies and derive the greatest
amount of good from the experience.
Some of the people in the book wrile
poetry, but they ought not to be encour-
aged; all of them are the best natured
souls in the world. They fish, swim, boat,
tramp, eal gigantic meals, and attend
council meetings which open with the fos-
tive grecting, “Meetah Kola, nayhoonpo
omnicheeyey nee-chopi”—meuning, “Hear
me, my friends, we are about to hold a
voancil.” Persopally we are glad that cur
day was liyed before it was the duty of
every well regulated child to manage
councils and talk this way. They all lo

“ now, frequently attending schools where

the perfection of the art is promincutly
featured. They like it and it does them
good. No will this book. Only a churl
would deny the value of a work which
uims {o mspire a greater love of the great
outdoors in the hearts of the young.
\M)OIH RAF¥T BOYS AT BUNSET ISI-
AND, B7 Litgas Euzasern Rov and
M. F. Hoisixorox., George H. Doran
Company. $1.50.

“Real People”

Read About Them

in this stirring, heart-
touching romance. Get it,-,
begin it, you'll read every

word and “wish there was
more.

THE
WAR ROMANCE
OF THE

SALVATION ARMY
Commander E‘v'ungul'-o Booth
o Gu:v 356 pr- Hﬂuf

A Thrill, A Smile,

A Tear on Every Page

It is the true story, including hun-

dreds of humorous thrilling and
pathetic anecdotes of how the Sal.
vation Army lassies went info the |

hell of the battlefields with our boys
and under shellfire, by day and
night, mimistered to them.
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Lad: A Dog

The Boston Transerijl nays:—

"t he manner of ire telling is delight-
ful. Notonly sto Lad's ndventures,
but in the glimpses they give of “the
Place,” whure chide his "El's," Mas-
oy, Mistress, snd the y. It is
tLis idea! ing of mutual afice-
tion and proteciion which gives a
somewhat uncommon charm 1o d.ed's
bicgeaphy by

ALBERT PAYSON TERHUNE

Cloth $1.76 net. -
E P. Dutton & Co., 681 Sth Aveo us, N. Y.
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